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Dreamline 
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This is a (several-week-late) birthday present for Miso, based on a story idea by her! 


October, I118 


Alex knocked softly as he opened the door, but the curled-up figure in the bed nearest the window didn't move 
or acknowledge his presence in any way. He cleared his throat. Nothing. He coughed louder. Still nothing. 


Nervously, he walked over and poked the lump under the covers. 
"Hey! Hey, there, Sugarballs!" 


Not even a murmur. Christ, is he still alive? Geddy usually reacted to Alex's stupid nicknames with at least a 
sarcastic retort, if not a solid punch to the arm. Cringing, he stood very still until he saw the blankets rise and 
fall. Okay, he's breathing His forehead furrowing with concern, he reached out a tentative hand and shook 
Geddy's shoulder. 


"Ged? Hey, Ged?" 
"Just leave me alone." 


Finally, an answer. Not one that he wanted, of course, but an answer all the same. Encouraged, Alex slipped off 


his shoes and climbed into bed behind him. 
"| said leave me alone, Alex. I'm not in the mood to fool around right now." 


Alex frowned. "Thats not what I'm here for, Ged Although, if you were to change your mind, | wouldn't say 


no. 
"Go away" 

"Aw, c'mon, Ged, lm just trying to make you laugh. Seriously, though, that's not why l'm here" 

"Why are you bothering me, then?" 

"| came to see if you were all right.. | saw lan down at breakfast, and he said you had a rough night" 
"Did he really say that?" 


"Well, not in so many words. It was more like ‘You tell that buddy of yours to settle down tonight, or I'll knock 
his lights out for him." 


lan was their head roadie, and was scheduled to room with Geddy for a few nights. Last night had been the 
first, and apparently it had not gone well. According to lan, he'd gotten no rest at all because Geddy kept 
thrashing around and talking in his sleep in the other bed. 


Geddy groaned. "That's fucking great, thanks for telling me. I'll sleep a lot better now that I've been threatened 
with bodily harm." 


"Ah, you know lan. He'd never actually hurt you. He's all bark and no bite. | am worried about you, though. 
What's going on?" 


"Nothing. l'm fine. | just slept bad, that's all.” 
"C'mon, Ged, don't do this. Please, don't shut me out. | love you.” 


Geddy still didn't answer, but his body seemed to slump and collapse in on itself. Alex held him close and 
brought his lips up to Geddy's ear. 


"Please, Ged, don't shut me out, please," he whispered. 


Geddy swallowed hard, and when he spoke, his voice sounded like it was coming from a long way away. 


"|, uh, | had a dream." He paused for a moment and cleared his throat. "I had a dream, and there was a big 


party at my grandmother's house. Well, it was my grandmother's house, but it wasn’t, you know?" 
"Uh huh." 


"And uh, the whole family was there, all my aunts and uncles and my mother and brother and sister and 


stuff, and there was all this food and stuff, and we were all having a fun time." 
"That sounds like a really nice dream." 


"It was, until, uh, until | went into the kitchen, and sitting off to one side of the fridge, all by himself, was my 
dad." 


"Oh: 


"Yeah, and | was so happy to see him, you know? | couldn't believe he was there.. And, um, | ran up to him and 
tried to give him a hug, but he pushed me away." 


"Ooh." 


"Yeah, and uh, | told him | was glad to see him and that | missed him, and he said that he didn't want to talk to 


me. 

"Oh, Ged" 

"And, and | got really upset and | asked him why, | told him | missed him and that | was glad that he wasn't 
dead any more, and he said that he wasn't dead, that everyone just forgot about him and didn't love him 


enough and he'd been here the whole time but no one noticed or cared, and that | was useless and he didn't 


want to know to me and then he told me to go away.” 

"Ged, that's just a dream, though." 

"And then | woke up, and | realized something. Do you know what last Wednesday was?" 
"Ummm... Saskatoon?" 

"It was the anniversary of the day he died. And | forgot it" 


"Well, you've been busy!" 


"He died thirteen years ago, Lerxst. Thirteen years. I've lived longer without a dad than | lived with one, and | 


forgot like it doesn't even matter" 
"Ged, that's ‘cause the day doesn't matter..." 


"Like hell it doesn’t! I'm a shitty son!" He buried his face in his pillow, and Alex had to strain to hear what he 


said next." And he was right, | am fucking useless." 

‘Oh, Baby, you're not useless. He'd be proud of you if he was still around” 

Geddy snorted. "Sure. Who wouldn't be proud? I'm not a doctor or a scientist or anything respectable like that, 
l'm a musician who's probably as successful as he's ever gonna be, | get high all the time, my family can 


barely stand me, and oh, yeah, l'm sneaking around having sex with a dude. l'm a real prize." 


"Yeah, actually, you are. You're smart, and you're funy, and you're cute. And you love better than anyone else 
| know." 


"Oh, good, so I'm a great lay." 


"Yes, you are, but that's not what | was talking about. You say you love me, and, well, | really believe it. Ged.. | 


don't know how else to Tell you. That's all | can say. You just.. love me and you mean it, you know?" 


Geddy's muscles relaxed a bit. Alex felt the change in his lover's body, and squeezed him tight. "And, you know, 


maybe you're not a doctor, and maybe it's selfish of me, but I'm so glad you're who you are.." 
Geddy snuffled. "Thanks Lerxst:" 
‘Oh, you're welcome, Honeycock!" 


Geddy elbowed Alex in the ribs sharply, and Alex grinned and snuggled his face into the back of Geddy's neck. 
Geddy gave a deep breath of satisfaction, and the two lay there for a few moments before he spoke. 


"Hey, Alex?" 
"Yeah, Ged?" 
"Shouldn't you be getting up? | mean, lan will be back soon 


Alex giggled conspiratorially. "How's he going to get in? He gave me his key when | promised to ‘straighten you 
out." 


"Ah, good luck with that" He chortled -- Alex's favorite sound in the world. "I wish you didn't have to go at 


all." 


"Who says | do? He was pretty annoyed, and so | promised to room with you for the next few days.. You know, 
its a sacrifice and all, but." 


Geddy flipped over suddenly and began to tickle Alex along the ribcage, and Alex shook with uncontrollable 
laughter mixed with relief. He couldn't save his love from nightmares, but if he could, he surely would save 
him from what came after. 


